The Busy Bee

rHE OMAHA SUNDAY BEE: FEBRUARY 20, 1916
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ASHINGTON'S birthday !s celebrated Tuesday, Buay Boes, as
you all know, by reason of special Waahington's birthday
programa in tha schootl room and s bollday on Tuesday. Do
you remember what he is credited with baving saaid? “Early
to bed and early to rise makes men healthy, wealthy and

wise” And do you observe this Instesd of going to the movies at night?
Do you think the “father of his country” would approve of your golng to
the movies an Inte In tho evenings as I have known Busy Bees to attend?

The Busy Bea editor is gratified by the number of lettera rocel ved
which tell of interest the boys and girls are taking in our (feathered
frienda, setting out bread erumbs and pans of water for them and nursing
infured birde. Keep up the good work and In the spring they will reward
you with thelr swoet song.

The prize contest for the best letter on “Winter SBports™ (s still on, i What Am 11

ha winner to be announced the last of this month,

One of the latest Busy Bees to join our cirele (s Mildrod Mabery of the
Bouth Side. Mabel i n brilllant scholar at school and is alsoc making her
mark in musie, having appeared In a recital last June, The picture on this
page was taken at that time,

George Weavers of tha Rod

orable montion.

Little Stories by Little Folk

(Prize Btory)
Liberty Bell Bird Club.
‘;:’Ei'ﬁé*‘?&a'&f o
! T MPre In the country,

ONE OF THE BRIGHT LITTLE
BUSY BEES. |

are lote of feathered friends now
for food I have joined the Lib-
elub, I wish all school
have thelr schools joln
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In Musical Recital.
'HIMM a Mabery, A
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buy boats.” The king said, "7 wiil give
you menay.”

He got very few eallors, becauss the
I-pouplu thought he would nevér welurn.
Those he di4 get wera from the prisons.
Ha malled from Palos. August 3 148 Tie
mlled ta the Canary (alands; from there
he salled September €, 101 The Atiantic
was known A8 the unknown sea He
janded on the West Indian ialand which
In known aa Ban Salvader, O¢tober 12,
1. Mo saw pome red men, which he
called IndMans. The ndlans thought the
men had cams down from tha akles to
mest them.

Ry Preldn Walter, Aged 11
Ohlowa, Neb. Rlue Side

T was onoa & running brook, Then the
pun took me up Into the sky. Thers 1
| stayed for severs! dayn and floated in the

Yoars,

| eloudn.
slde won the prize hook this week. Helen |
Abrabam and Bessle Beroun, both of whom are on the Blus side, won hon-| oo (ihar friends.

Ome enld Aay 1 ehanged Into crystals,
Then 1 fell to the earth., There 1 mst
My friends and I
made a very high drift. Tha boys began
te shout, "Hurmh, now we will have
woma fun!*

A neggro woman, out a-washing, said,
“Now my elothes will not get dry: thoy
will Just Cresxe wiIff."

T thought T was golng to Hght In the
sama hrook from which T eame, hut the
wind hiew me In the yard of Jack and
Mary,

Then & hoy came ont to senap the sanow
off the walk, hnut he missed me

The next day a fine young woman
oama out to o to tawn, but she anid the
walk was teo slippery. The boy went
out to sweep off the walk, but thin time
ho swept me off.

One day five boya cames out to play
with ma and my friendes. They mada un
into & nice round ball, Thay threw us at
onha ancther. We caused one boy to have
& black eye and mads him ery. They
could not bhreak us, but one boy threw
ma and T broke. They 414 the same thing
over the next time., But one day the sun
shone very bright ard I changed Into
water and had the same adventures over
nyain,

‘Now, If you litle Busy Bees cannot
guces what 1 am I will tell you. I am
"a mowf{lake, ™

Boys Have Outing.
By Janloe Bhrimpton, Aged 11
Alnsworth, Neb, Blue Side
One bright sunny afternoon, James or
Jim, as he was famillar called, yelled
over the fence (o the nelghbor boy,
Frank, “Come on lela go to the oroek
and fixh*™
“Alright,™ ocalled Trank as he ran
nearer to where Jim was standing, to
talkk over the affalr,
*What time shall we etart?™ he asked.
“Why ought to start Mght away
to get much fishing done.
buns and plokles fixed
f we get hungry, Now
and got your fishing ma-
ready right away, and we will
* yeplled Jim.
ran toward thelr homes and

Years,
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drooping
then jJourneysd townard the
caught enocugh apeckled
r baskets, Then belng
exhausted and hungry they seated them-
the mossy bank bensath tha
spreading chestnut tree and alo tha lunch
Jim's mothen had prepared for them.
When the sun was slnking In the west
and the little birds had gone to rest, two
wonry lttle boys with trout basketa and
stomachs well fillad Journeyed home-
ward fesling that they had aspont a

sars, Bouth Twenty-finh,
Bouth Bide, Omaha, Hiue Bide
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town to stay with m¥ | not be an unlucky year,

It siarted out
#° to school and am in o

pretty good, for when | recelved my ™=
port card to enter the sighth grade I had
eight “A's"-and thres of them bhad &
plus mark, too,

I think I shall enjoy this years work,
and hope 1 can bave as good & report. 1
have never besen tardy since 1 sta ted 1o
school, but have a few absent marks bos
cause of liinese, I wm sending my photo,
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: he found the people preaching the truth, |, o0 e gquirrels as they run up and
Gay when 1 waa walking In our | taken after my first musical recital in | a0 he put these Christians in prison, and '4::: the trecs und the Mttle birds flut-
MW & squirrel in an osk tree | June. Alloe Virginia Davis is my toscher, | vateniine holpod them and contbsued | tering to and fro all contented with their New Busy Bee,
h: ::: ::l!' enroll me on the Blue Bide.; 1| niy work In spite of the emperor '\"m-n own simple life. Soon the snow will melt | By Marle Thﬂl‘l;rlt.‘{:.ll'si‘%nluﬂl Street,
’ us bewt he good Valentine into » (matia. . ide
25 .80 1 stood still, Pretty soon JiaL s g::‘lfx;u:u:h:ﬂ-m e T :nﬁ;:l;":h::: :1: .t::;l.v:'c::l.’::; Iz';h;n::.u;c to;ln.l::our page. 80 1 will.
s mouth full of nuta Then he The Story of Amerioa ting preached to his guard. Lhe mAR WAs | ... ceography lesson by walching where | 4. 3 lot::'rk m’.-mﬂ;' svary Svn-
1 ‘Dollewed Wem : Ry Wayne Ballah, Aged 18 1‘;‘. Cam- | converted, went home 1o his Tamily and | L0 b0l streams g0 In and out, forming . 4 . 80 T oloss,
a troe lh-' it ':: ::1: bridge, Neb, Red . told m% Ill:l- story so that they all | o0 or e and W;.;. n:::“ Den'ts for Aute Owners,
4 where Ohristophor Columbus I Jolned Wos. lakes and bays Then a Hit on | From the manager of the automobils
: I::l- s plle of nuta Ialy. He would go "::u :::.:.-‘::n:. When the wicked ruler heard this he | L i mnd some spring surprises. What | theft department of one of the large in-
 WAgeR and pul Lhe nuLE | L\lie Lod weten ships come and Mo | Commanded that the good Valealine b6 |4, you think they are Busy Bees? Violets | TUTROS, GO By e vt
corn and took # to the | 0" LT L iors tell mterie of | DoAten and bebeaded. ao this §00d WS | 45q other protty flowers alt od: sid
Hivad. T )aft the wason | oy wee Fia would say, “I am going to] VS P life because he belleved 18 | o) o gfuch we have to be thankful | Din't leave your auto unprolects! on
went to my dinmer. When |, o g . s God, and they called him “Baint Valen- | po0 40 (his good old world of aurs. %mm Au mﬁrn\;bm t:i:rn
wagon was empty. I Thero wers a fow people who thought ‘M'MM“&‘::'N‘IN,:_: T ules after owners had left them, Ask
A4 went (0 PIaY: | ghe earth was round. Christopher was |t Ly dotr oecta of 1 e e Kindness to Others. the private watchinan at the door of ths
one of them. Me thought by safling ‘N:’o at thiy time It was the custom in | BY “m‘ﬁ.ﬁn S m.I.‘»c:';:':: ‘i&mr or . ::3: :
the world ould ) , ¥& yolr car u -
m:-u-.:::ﬂ e g Idls. [ Rome to celobrate I the Paemth of P Eiheal and Ruth were two sisters, Ethel, | for : short t.imz. ;5\::; m:‘tumnbﬂu .!:h;l:
Apicus and stones | puary the Lupercalia, or feast o homor | 5 Lol " L o very rude to ber Nttlo |Meks sn attachment for locking the
and in southern Asla. He went 10| of the lwathen gods The names of FouRg kind, O day mechaniom should be provided with ene |
the Mg and gusen of Italy Lo ask mmmmm.mmm“"vm'”m' Tion't leave your oar on an inciine
'm smid, “No.* He then went the name of a Ethel's mother saked her If she would | whare, by releasiug the brakes, it oan |
e young Bun cach duew to the store to buy somse thread, Ethel | be moved away om Its own momentum
the King and qosen of Spuin and 10ld | malden who was to be his swestheart | & to U SO 8 SO U LR UL | Docked cars kmé gl LR gl e
‘story, The king mld, ‘“Noi* the| The pastors of the eanly Christian -3 frequently " ~New or
and | churoh L Rath seld, "1 will mother.” Her mother | Tines

profitable and happy aftarncon.

—_—

Regend of Valentine,
Ry Walter Johnso
Epragus Bireel,
Long. long ago there lived in Rome a
vory good man named alentine. Yo read
and studied the Bible then he toMd
the people about the Bible, Many of those
people did net know how o read and
write and loved to hear the storigs that
Valentine told,

Emperor Clauding 1 was very angry whnu

K with his £yl

12 Yeams, IN¥
Aana. Red Side.

Now in thoss early days many peopls |
dld not belleve in God and the Roman and'think of how hapey they aze 18 be

| s0HO0L, GIRL WRITES A POPULAR
8ONG.

home her mother gave her a quarter

& Hthel snw this and was ashiumed of what |

she had dona, »0 she was kind ever after

Pusy Bees always remember that when
you do kindneas you are always re
warded,

Sparrow Likes Winter Sports.

By M t Cresby, A 13 Years,
T iheriand, Nen. _Hiue Mde.

I almost dread to see winter come,
for we poor IMitle fussy- eparrows have
to hunt our food and lUve In cold housex.
Bometimes we have to roost in old hay-
stacks and barna. It ia weary hard some-
times for us to get anything to eat, but
1 by chance a bit of grain or crumba
might be scattered, wo eat It gladly and
wish we could store some of 1t away.
Bometimes on my long trips for food
I almont winh T waa a girl or boy In-
wtead of & sparrow when I see the girls
and boys having such fun on the fece

|

guve har the money and when ahe got

| from week to

with thelr skates, lce boats, sleds and
#ktis—-and what fun they are having!
Then as I fly on I stop to watoh them
coasting on the hills with thelr aleds,
tobograns and skils, and i1l the fun
they are having here. Then aa T fly on
toward where I think there might be
food I wace ehlldren playing fox and
Feans In the anow, and hide-and-seek,
and biack sheep, and sliding on the fee
fn a yard, 1 mtop and think when all
thass ohildren go home they go to warm
coxy homes and plenty of food to eat; and
I have no food to eat and a cold house
to go to and no place to sleep,

One day an T was on & irip for food 1
Eaw & narrow winding path going up a
lonig hill. It was very long and erooked.
It was & path just llke n mountain trall
and was weall patted down with the snow.
And, oh desar, the fun sliding or coanting
down 1t] O dear, O dear, if only I was n
girl or boy 0 T could have sunh winter
sports as they do.

Tlelen Hunde

Thirteen-yaar-old Felon Kunds, in the
graduating class of ‘tha Bdward Rose-
| water school, has wiitten a song dedi-
eated to the schopl And sung to the tuna
of "Maryland.” Helen In a bright stu-
| dent and Is musically inolined, fhe leads
the class In singing and plays the piano
vory mioely., The Rosewatar school song
in sung duite frequently in the oclass
rooms, ns well as an the school grounds,
by Helen's little friends. The soug is A
followns;
Old achool dayas, dear schoel days,

Wa can ne'er forgel you,

Old memories with love renew

The happy days wo apent with you,
To tenchers doar and f 80 near

you.
Our fest bave

Our hearts are a'ways wi
e » o'er many trask
Of Rosownter o0
The halls resound with laughter gay
AR on we wend our merry wWay.

Ol, - Rosewnter, dear Rosowater
With loving looks we pass yom

Birds' Lunches in Vase,
By Henrietta Newman, Aged 12

Columbua, Neb, FRed Hide,
e have s large cement vase out on
our south fromt poreh. In summer it Is
fllled with flowers. . In winter wa leave
the dirt in N for the birds that live here

Years,

They seemed to be having a
I haven't made friends with
I am afrald 1 will disturb
g0 near while they are eat-
they don't ¥now who I am.
that I put the crumbs there

in place of women's names they put the
name of a saint into the box and the

ihe box, and they chose Balnt Valentine,
Bo the day becams for the people to go
and prayed to God and do good desds ns

Toves Pet Kitten.

Mary Hauel, A 11 Years,, Wilbur,
Neb, Hius Blde,
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Mnmmthchphrmom
Mhers was but one rooen. In one end of
the room was a large fireplace of stomes
and clay, The Jarge chimney was made
of clay, flat stones and flat sticks, The »
bottom of the chimney was very broad
and tapered on the top. A hole cut in the
wall was the only window, In winter a
skin or a piece of
was hung over it
Bkina took the plase of a
too. There was
colling overhead,
could look up and ace the
the cracks in the roof. The
comfortable In winter time.
of furs of wild animals lajd on- poles,
number of these fura
bed was soft and warm.
of coarse cloth
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ol A Little Shut-in.
u

- mMug'h':".m l:l'nnnb.. AB ue slsd.. Téhre,
About two months ago I had an op-

eration for appendiciiia And T am not
weoll yet. Mamma says I can't go to

pchool any more this year,

number and coat little,
of pewter or tin or wood. In this lttle
cnbin with its crude furnishings was born
& baby boy. His birthday comes on Feb-
ruary 1% Do you know who it 187 Yes,
littie Abraham Lincoln waa born Febru-
ary 12 168 e was strong and hardy | But my little sister, Genalle and I have
and when n emall child he played around | good times playing with our dolls and
1 | doll buggies and realing stories.

yoars older than he and she took him to
the woods when ho waa guite small. There
they would sit and watch the birds and
squirrels. Abraham's mother and father
|hmh Joved the woods, The mother could
shoot almost s well as the father. Bhe
pometimes killed & bear or a deer, but
whe did this only when they were in need
of tood. Bhe could spin and weave and
often made coarse cloth for thelr clothing,
1 am golng to write anuther story about
1hlm and the civil war.

i

By Helen Poterson, A § Years, 7
North 'rhlrlraou.:tah Btreet,
Omaha, Neb. Red Sida.

I am a lttle girl 6 years old and wish
to joln the Red Side. T am In the kinder-
parten at school and ke it very woll
My wsister reads the Busy Bee's page
every Bunday to me. 1 will wrile & story
SOOI,

Will Writs Story,
By Bitnor Ste ed B Y y -
hm‘T:L“lod Side P
Iam a new Busy Bea. 1 am 8 years old
My tsacher's name Ia Miss Rhes. Well,
I better stop. I will write a story next

time. [ hope Mr, Waste Basket s out
having fun in the snow.

To Be Thankful.

By Evelyn Kuhry, A 10 Years, Bohuy-
¥ Evelyn Kunize. *Hlte Bide.

I am sure svery Busy Bee should stop

able to run about and play, waleh the

]

Stories of Nebraska History

Ry A, N SXELDON

epoct rmission of tone ll!.h%m
T{:Ernee wt.ill p:blinh ch from the

History of Ne ka, by A Hheldon,
weak.)

Bright Eyes.

Bright Eyes was an Omaha Tndian
girl, who boocams widsely known through
ber sfforts to help her people. Ehe was
born at Ballevue in 1854, the daughter of
Joseph and Mary LaFissche, and united
in her person the bilsod of the Indian,
the French and the Amerioan settiers of
Nebraska Her father was a chisf of
the Omaha tribe, the son of a French-
man and a Ponos Indlan woman. Her
mother was daughter of Nicomi an In-
dian woman of the Toway tribe, and Dr.
John Gale, a surgeon of ths TUnited
States army,

When Pright Eyes was born sha wnas
named Yosstte or Busetts by her parents
It was not until years later she recatved
her second name Her father's Indian
name was Esta-masa or “Irom Hyes.”
Some one who knew this looked at Lhe
daughter and said, “Her name should be
Bright Fyes, or In Omaha language,
Instha Theamba* Bs sha came to be
known by the names of “Bright Eyes’
and to sign It to her writings.

Bright Hyes grew up on ths Omaha
Indian reservation with ths other Indian
children. She spoke nothing but the
Omaha Ilanguage until she was 8 years
old. Then ahe went to the mission.school
on the remsrvation. Bhs léarnsd Engliah
faster than any other child in the school
and was soon able to read and write
Every one loved her becauss she was %o
bright and cheerful and winning In her
ways., When she waa 15 she waa asked
what sha wished for a Christmas present
and replied, a good sducation This was
told to the president of a woman's semb-
nary at Eilisabeth, N. J. Very soon
Bright Eyes was invited to attend sochool
there, and became at once one of the bast
students, beloved by her teachers and by
tha young whits woman who wers her
schoolmates. At the end of four years
she graduated and cams back ta the
Omaha reservation. |

The Omaha Indians were very poor
Grasshoppers oame and ate their crops.
Part of the tribe lived in the old Fodian
way and kept up the old Indian ous-
toms. There ware no pleasant rooms
and beautiful books and piotures and edn-
cated girl companions as thers were at
the school at Ellsabeth, N. J. The wild

woa fast going The Infians bhad
learoad How to farm as the white
and its bad result
tn tribe. There was litile
Jife happy for & bright girl
from study in an eastern school
One day Bright Eyes found out that
there was & Jaw which sald that any In-
dian sualifisd to teach school shouid
have the preference In schools on tha
resorvation. She at onos set out to get
leave to teach school near her homae
Aftar great obetacles had been ogercoma,
shs began teaching In a little cabin at
$20 a month. This gave her a chance to
help the people of her tribe In many ways
toward a better way of llyng. Ehe was
very buamy In this work when Standing
Bear and the Ponmca Indlans who had
escaped from OUxlahoma oame to the
Omaha triba for help in 157

Bright Eyea at once becams the chame-
plon of the poor Poncas. Bhe wrots to
the newspapers tha story of thelr wronga
Bha visited Omaha in their behalf. Whila
thus engaged sha became acguainted with

Their Own Page »

/

Mr, T, H. Tibbles, an editorial writer ea™

the Omaha Ferald, and later, in 1883 ba-
cams his wife. The next yoar she was
asked by peaples Interested in the Indiana
to g0 east and tell the story of Nebrasks
Indlans and thelr needs. For the next
five years, accompanied hy hor husband
and Chief Standing Bear, she spoke to
great andlences in the eastern states and
in Europe. Everywhera the peaple wers
charmed with her presence and Interssted
in har story. The poet Longfellow askoad
to meet her and when he saw har anid,
“Thia 1# Minnehaha." Laading men toolk
up the ecauss of the Indian and thels
righta were better protected,

At the end of her years of lecturing:
Bright Eyes returned to Nebraska. Her
summers osually were spent on the
Omahs resarvation among her owm peo-
pla, During the remainder of the year
she lived In Omaha or Lincoln, where
Mr. Tibbles was engaged In editorial
work. Bhe wrote much herself and had
the most constant interest in the progress
of the Omahas and other tribes of Ine
dians, During the last Sloux war in
1390 she was at Pine Hidge. Ehs died
May 88, 1008, at her own home on tha
Omaha reservation in sight of the beautl-
ful Logan river and the hills whers hor
people had hunted fn the early days,
leaving the memory of a good and trus
lifs spent In making all Ufe which she
touched brighter and better.

the increase.

Union Pacific Railroad Lands
On 10 Years’ Time

Farm, Ranchand Grazing Lands
- In Nebraska—$6.00 Per Acre and Up
~ InKansas..—$7.00 Per Acre and Up
In Colorado —$4.00 Per Acre and Up
In Wyoming—3$2.00 Per Acre and Up

TERMS OF SALE:
One-tenth down and balance in ten amnnual payments—

Interest at 6%.

For maps and full information, address or call upon,

J. A. GRIFFITH,
Land Commissioner, Union Pacific Railroad Company,
Room 109, U. P, Building, Omaha, Nebraska.

I will have my agents show you these lands.
are sure fo enhance in value. Invest now and profit by

They

(This is Talk No.
“The True Story of Hesl Estate.")

17 of a Beries on

Russell Sage Would Buy, Today

If Russell Bage were living, today, we are certaln he would

buy real sstate—because Sage

Bage's resources.’”
his methods,

Today, many want to sell,
consequently below normal.

bank;

money in real estate,

But when everyone else is selling.

The average man or woman could do no better than to watch
the papers for announcements of the otcaslonal purchases made
by conservative men who bave made money in real estate.

When you see such a man has made a purchase, you will be
preity safe In following his lead.

Buch & purchase, however, should not be made blindly.
slways wise (0 retain ome of Omaha's reliable, established real
estate men before entering any real estale transaction.

Having purchased, have patience.
back and forth like a pendulum,

A period of plentiful money, Which means high prices, is

approaching. Then will be your
When that me comes,

Sell, when evoryone else is buying. -
(Signed)

Always bought when everybody else was selling.

That was how he became a millionalre,

You will say, “that's all very well—but I haven't Russell
Very true, but you can profit by observing

But when everyvone else Is selling?

That was the secrel not only of Sage's success, but that of
practically every man who has made a fortune with his own hands,
Our own Omahans who bought real estate in the period follow!lng
the Civil War and reaped fortunes later, when prices weut away

up, followed this same prineipal.

You have an opportunity right now to do the same thing.

But when evoryont else Is selling.

The men and women who have a little spare money in the
the trustees and executors of estates;
funds to invest; for all of these, now is an ldeal time to put

Prices asked for property are

men with surpius

It is

This old work swings

time for profit,

E. R. BENSON, l
¢, F. HARKISON, |
G, WALLACE. |
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